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rmmui ' k? It kU nm IIm mm taking, lh tramp. In th half listht It mlgnt couldn't Ho no matter how mttrli
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l she was. with th rose color In her raced mi, tearing her frock, dropping 1 do," said Allan, kissing tha back
i4 mm in U li iiUW ! Ilx mil cheeks and the tlrht from above the library rants and parasol ahe stilt f hr neck Irrelevantly. "If soma-- I

had held In her hand, Once she d y d tried o shoot in up fv yarmaking her hair glitter. raurbt her sash un a Ire wire. Once agu 1 might b a wsll man ayw.
CUAPTEll X1U. And suddenly her slim young 'inr slipper heel caught and nearly lhat a beautiful word of yours.

strength and her bright vitality threw hr. The chs seemed unend-
ing

Phyllis, Inhibition. What a. lot of Maword you know!"seemed to mock htm, Instead of being 'lOIaA. iroducul him o Hhe could hear the dreadful foot-
step

Oil, If you won't b ssrioiis!" said
promptly tlit notnJ- - had a comfort and support us heretofore, of tha tramp behind hr, and she.

tlm to rimnnlxir tho A yoiiiu. besutlful, kind girl like that hi ensrllng, swearing voles panting "We'll hav to be." said Allan,pro
It war natural she should like Hew. out threats, He was drunk, she re-

alised
laughing, "for here's Wallls. and I(tilontl doctor' vUlti lit. And it was going to come natu-

ral
with another thrill of horror. lv from th direction of th house.

don't unually hav crd. or thouirtit He It was a nightmare happening 1 thought thy carried our friend tha
(o look at ttit card for inllhtniiiint. to Hewitt to like 1'hyllls.

On and on she stumbled and fell, tramp out through tha hedge fc

Bo Ihr urprt was compleU wlim could ate that plainly enouxh. raught herself but th tramp had must havo gone all tha way around."
"Tired, Allan HarringlonT" she gained. Then at Mat the almost In-

visible
u.i7.'?'1"i! wt" ec",lr certain lhatth driclor appeared.

anked brightly, coming over to him gap In the hedge, and aim Med been crying a llttlo, but"Juhnny Jlowlttl" Jcultd Allan, through, all ha said was, "Wa'v taken tt
throwlnr out both hands In grrMlnc. and dropping a light hand on hts "Allsn! Allan! Allan!" aha tramp lo tha lock-u- sir."

chair. In a caressing little way she screamed, fleeing Instlnctly to bis Hut hts insst.r and his ralstross"Of sll pcitpUl Well, you old fraud,
had dared lately. . . Klndncasl PUPFi " """RiaTRihHeD fl T IWiiy? ..Jg. PgRS'AU fihulr. were not ao dignified. Thy ahowsdprctondlnjf lo b a doctor! Tha lait hllii exhaustively thatYes, she wna the Incarnation of kind-ni-- i. ' The rose garden was like n place of Allan could

I beard shout you, you were irylnc Doubtless she had spoken to and J3. UHBRsaA. VOT jlMaiL) IAMB enchanted peace arter the terror of really stand and walk, and Allan
to prove that you weren't tbe man she outside. Her quick vision as sho demonstrated it, and WUU nearlylittle raKmufflns criedtouched those again.that tied a mult Intu old tiumerley's rushed In was of Allan atllt there,

lind told him of just so. moveless In his chair, with the llttlo Then they wnnt In, for ITiyllla wasChair at oollnra."
1 lo had got Into a habit of feeling black bulldog lying asleep across his sura Allan n ended a. thorough rest.J "I never did prove It," repondrd belonged to him absolute-

ly.
arms and shoulder like a child. after all this. Hhfl waa shaking fromthat PhyllisJohnny Hewitt, shaklnr hands vigor what tt It often lay ao, Aa aha entered, head to foot herself with Joyful

He had forgotten was but eke did notbroke before her eyes even knowupthe scemi"but the follows aftor.ouily, eald she had said to him that afternoon, like a dissolving vlow. Hhe saw the It. And It was long post dinner time,wards that Z ouph: to apoloslze to half In fun but. oh, doubtless half In llttlo dog wnke and makn what though every ono but Uly-Ann- a, to
the mule. Hi-- wan a porfectly good earnest! about marrying him for a acemed onn flying spring to tha whom

niterd,Jiad
th happy new had somehow

mule. Hut l'tu a doctor alt rltht. 1 garden T tramp's throat, nnd sink hi tenth In "I've always
forgotten It

rose. wanted to holdlive herf In Wullruvrn I woiidcpvl Hhf hud done Just that. Oho hud
It-- and

hl
Allan,

chair
at her ecroam, spring In my arms this way," said Allan lata

you

If it mlcht be you by any chance, never nudo any secret of it why, huw
from

Phyllis fogot everything nt tho eight that evening aa they stood In tho
Allan, when I heard some ITarrlng-ton- i could she. morning him betiiro ehti nf Allan, standing. Wallls and the

rose-gard- again: "but I thought 1

never would. . . .had bought hore, Ilut this is had spoken a half-doze- n words 'o JrH&ffil L EDGED V,., 55 Lw lUO outdoor man, whn had run to the you ever want ra to?"
Phyllis, did

the first chance a promlsln? spot nt Phyllls's screams, wero deal-
ing

young him? Hut how wonderful she had with the tramp, who waa wrlth-in- g It was too beautiful a moonlightcblckoiipoc epidemic has given ine to been to him slnco sometimes almost J on tho gross, choking and strik-
ing

night to waste In th house, or even
find out." as If she tared fur him. out wildly. Hut neither Phyllis on the poroh. The couch had been

"It's what's left of me," said Allun, He moved ungraciously, "Don't nor Allan saw that. Which caught tHs
wheeled to Ita aoouatomad placo In

smllinn ruefully. "And-Phy- llls, this the othor In an embrace they never rose-garde- n, and Allan waa sup-IJ??- 1
touch mo. Phyllis!" he said Irritably.

knew. They stood locked together, o h lrlng on It as he oftendoctofperton turns out to be an old "Wsllls! Vou can wheel mo Into my forgetting everything le, he In tha u.i, hi mi" nings. nut li was Hard
friend of mine. Tbts Is Mrs. Harring-
ton,

room." Idea of her peril, she In tho wonder to moke him stay there.
"Mh- - must li down."Johnny." "Oh-h- !' said Phyllis, behind him. of his standing. Phyllis hurriedly, said

trying to move out"Oh, I'm so clad!" beamed Phyllis, Tho little forlorn sound hurt him, but "Oh, darling, darling!" Allan was of the clrclo of his arms. "You
springing up from her hammock, and It pleased him, too. Ho ho could hurt saying over nnd over again, "You mustn't stand till w find how much

done than dispirited, and hts volco Her took her to she waa being happy ISO u month. are safe thank heaven you aro sufo! Is enough. ... I'mlooking as If she loved Johnny. Hero her, if only by rudeness? Wull, that more your duty, child, wus listless. quick steps finally on going to send
but oh, you'd better away." Oh, Phyllis thought, if Ioulso the outskirts of thu village, to a little And perhaps some of thu women sho Oh. Phyllis, I could nevor forglvo my-

self
for the wolfhound next week. You'was exactly what was noeded some-- . was a satisfaction, "dhut t'ae door," go

had only bean kind enough to dlo In green stretch uf woods. There she had watched then bad had heartaches It you had been hurt! Phyllis! won't mind him now. will your
body for Allan to play with! ho ordered Wollls swiftly. Phyllls's heart turned over. Was babyhood, Instead of under Allan's walked up and down for awhile, try-

ing
under their furs. . . . Bpeak to me!" "Did you ever want to be her In

Bho made herself delightful to the Phyllis, her hand ut her throa, it as bud as this? Was he as sick automobile! What could there havo to think more quietly.' Bhe found The children, already sitting in a Ilut Phyllls's own safety did not my arms, PhylUs?"

for few minutes, and stood hurt and frightened In tho of her as this? been about her to hold Allan so long? tho tide of her anger ebbing sudden-
ly,

decorous ring on tbetr low chairs, concern her now. Hho could think "Of course notl" sold Phyllis, aa anewcomer a middli of the room. It never occurrud "Vou mean you think," she falter-
ed,

Bhe glanced at his weary faco aguln. and her mind forming all sorts of seemed after tho first surprise to only of ono thing. "You enn standi mod eat young person abould. "Butthen excuted herself. They would to her that Allun was Jealous, or In. This would never dol What had come excuse for Allun. Ilut that was not of Phyllis. The librarian lin-
gered

You oan stand!" sho reiterated, Then but"
have a better time alone, for awhile, dood that ho could care enough for "It was a mistake our marriage?" to be her dominant instinct, keeping tho way to get quiet thinking of for a llttlo by way of keeping a wnndarful thought camo to her, "Well, my wlfo?"
any way, and there was dinner to her tj be Jealous. "Vcs," he said restlessly. "Yes . . . Allan's spirits up, emboldened her to Allan! Bhe tried tp put him reso. order if It should bo necessary, striking across thn others, as sho "I've often wandered JuM where I'd

"It was talking about I.oulso Krey," It wasn't fair," bend forward, and even laugh n little. lutcly from her mind, and think about watched tho competent sweep with stood locked tn this miraculously reach to," said Phyllis In a rush. . . .
order. she said. "Thht, and Dr. Hewitt Bho had no means of knowing that "Come, Allan!" sho eald. "Kven If her own future plans. The tlrst thing which Phyllis gathered tho chlldron raised Allan's arms. Hho spoke with-

out
"Allan, please don't stand any longer!"

Maybe this Johnny Hewitt. dootor brlnglnrr up old times. Oh, why did I we're not going to stay together to do, sho decided, was to rub up her round her, huurd thu opening of knowing that alls hnd said It 'I'll lie down If you'll alt on the
would stay for dinner. He should If atk about her? Ho wu.i contented he meant It was unfair to her. Hho wo might as well be cheerful library work a llttlo. the story, nnd left with an air of aloud, "Do you care, too?" she said couch by me."

I know ho wa contented! held on to herself, though sho felt low. Then tho dominant thought "Very well." aald PhylUs: nnd aatone could mako hlrn! Slip He'd gotten till wo do part. Wn used to bo good t was with an unexpected feeling astonlshod approval, verysang a tn llko having me with him he even her face turning cold with thu sud-
den

friends enough. Can't wn bo ho a of having returned to her own placo 1'hyllls, lain best atory teller of tho returned. "You mutt sit down again," obediently In the curv of his arm
, little on her way to the house, and wanted mo. Oh, Allan, Allan!" pallor of fright. little longer?" It noundod heartless that she crossed tha marble floor of Ureenwuy Ilnmcli, watched her go she said hurriedly, to cover her coiir when liu had settled himself In the

almost forpot the tiny hurt It hsd bho did not wnnt to cry downstairs, to her after sho hail said It, but tt tho village library. She felt as If sho with a bit of professional triumph lu fusion, and what sho had said, old position, the one that lookad, ao
been when Allan seomed so aid-denc- d .j she ran for her own room. There "I think It can bo annulled," she seemed tho only way to speak, Bhe ought to hurry down to tho cloak her heart. "Pleaeo, AJInn, nit down. Please, dear much mora natural for him.

when of I.oulso
silo threw horself down and cried Into said oteadlly. ".No, 1 supposo It smiled at him bravely. room. Instead of waltlnc leisurely at Bhe told the children stories till the you'll tlra yourself." "Mine, every bit of your hbpoaklng Krey. a pillow till most of the cane wm wet. wasn't fair." Allan looked at her mutely for a the dealt for her card. time wna up, and then "Just one Allan sank into his chair ngaln, still said exultantly. "Heaven blossi lhat

filie had no right to foel hurt. ho Bhe hus silly she knew slio was silly. She stopped to get her breath moment, an if sho hnd hurt him. It all seemed uncannily like homo-th- ere story more." Bhu had not forguttou holding her. flha dropped on her tramp! . . . And to think we sroro
knew. It was only to be expect"! Sho tried to think of all the things and catch ut the only thing that mat-teru- d "You're right," ho said suddenly. wns oven a girl Inildo the desk bow, sho found. Uut she never told knees beside him, with her arms talking about annulments.! ... Do
that Allnn would always love Iou-he- 's thM wer- - still hers tho gurden, the .steadiness, quietness, ability "There's no time but thu present, who looked like Anna Murk of her them the story of "How the Klephant around him. Hhe had a little lelsuro you remember that first night, dear,

Hho didn't know much
watch. bracelet, the leisure, the pretty to soothe Allan! nfter all. Come ovor here, closer to own Oreenwoy Branch. Phyllis could (lot His Trunk," that foolish, fas. now to observe that Wallls, the after mother died? I was half aadmemory. gowns but nothing, nothing seemed "It can lie annulled," she said, me. Phyllis, You'vo been awfully hear, with a faint amusement, that clnattug story-hou- r classic that sho had tied the tramp neatly with grief aud physical pain. And

about men, but that was the way It of any consoquemv bnslds the fact "Allan. It will take qulto 11 while. goo.1 to mo, child- - Isn't theru any. the girl was scolding energetically In had told Allan the night his mother with the outdoor man's suspenders, Wallls went after you. I didn't want
always was In etortes. that ihe had not kissed Allan good-- . It can't be done or before thing anything I could do for you

something
Anna Mack's own way. The words had died; the story that had sent which were nearer tho surfneq than him to. Hut he trusted you froa ta

A man's heart would die, under an nlRht' you aro stronger. Bo for your own you could remember ofter-wnr- d, struck on her quick enrs, though they him to sleep quietly for tho first time his own, and succeeded In prying oft llrst-g- ood old WalUs! And you oaoto
It iemed the most Intolerable thing sake ou must try to rent now. and say, 'Well, ho did that for worn not Intended to oarry; in years. ... Oh. dear, was every-

thing
the still unappeascd Foxy, who evi-
dently

In with that swift, awoeplnjr stop ofautomobile or anywhere else, and nil that had ovor happened to her. Everything shall come right. I me, anyway'?" "That's what comes of In the world connected with was wronged at not having yours, as I've, seen you com fiftytrustingthart was left for anybody elite was pi omino you it shall be annulled, Hut volunteer help. Telephones
to Allan In somo way or other? thn trnmp tn finish. Thny carried him times since-h- alf flying, It aeeiaoA to

. leavings. It wasn't falrl forgot it now. please. 1 am going Phyllls's eyes tilled with tours. "Vou last moment 'she has n headache.'
at the It was nearly 6 when she went up, off, Into the buck kitchen garden. mn then-w- lth all your pretty hairhave and

threw back her CHAPTER XIV. to hold your wrists and talk to you, given mo everything already," not a single soul to look sfter engulfed In children, to the circulat-
ing

Allan, now that he was certain of loose, and an angelic sort of a wfcUoAnd then I'hyllli therecite things for you, till you go Uick sho said, cafhlng her breath. Bhe story hour! And room. There the night. librarian Phyllls's safety, paid them not the thing on. I expect I "was a brute to
nhbulders and laughod, ns she had T was Just as well, perhaps, to sleep." didn't feel as if shu could stand much almost all here already."

tho children are caught her, Bhe had evidently been least attention. you I don't remember how I aotosV
sometimes In tho library days, and n that Phyllis did not do Hho wondered afterwards how she moro of this. "We'll Just have to send them told to try to get Phyllis for mora "Did you mean It?" ho said pa. but I know you sat on tho bod by
reminded herself what a nice world muob sleeping that night, could have spoken with that hard "Everything!" he said bitterly. "No, home." said the other girl, looking story-hour- s, for sho did her best to Innately. "Tell mo, did you mean mn and took both ray wrists In those

for at about two Wollls serenity, how she could have gone I haven't. I can't give you what from her trnyful of cards. "It's
up make her pmmlse. what you said?" strong little hands of yours, tadtooIt was, anyway, and that Allan was steadily on with story after ntory, every girl wants a well, strong man late to get anybody else, They talked shop together for per-ha- Phyllis dropped her dishevelled .head talked to me and quieted till Igoing to be much helped by Johnny knocked at her door. It reemed like poem after poem, till Allan's grip on to be her husband the health and knows we can't get It

and
In I"

good-
ness an hour and a half. Then the on Allan's shouldor. fell fast asleep. You Karl a the

Hewitt. That was a cheerlntr thousht, history repeating Itself when hp said: her handa relaxed, and he fell Into strength flint any man In the street "They ought lo have another growing twilight ramlnded Phyllis "I'm afraid I'm going to cry, and first consecutive sleep rd hi
anyhow. Bhe went on ringing, and "Could you come to Mr. Allan, please? a heavy, Urod sleep. has." librarian," fretted the girl who looked that it was Urns to go back. Bho

she and I know you don't like It!" she months. It felt as u life n Ccfimi
bad." Sho sat on tho side of the bed and "Oh, don't speak tliat way, Allan!" like Anna. "They could afford it well had been shtrklng going home, pantod, Allan half draw, half guided nnss nnd strength were poul g fromordered a beautiful, feitlvely-vnrlr- d He seem very looked at him, lying still ugulnst his She bent over him sympathetically, enough, with their soldiers' monu-

ments
realised now, all the afternoon. Bhe her up Into his arms, m9' YU 'tayti 1

dinner, a very poem of gratitude. Bhe threw on the allkorepe negligee wide pillows. moved by his words. In another mo-
ment

and all." s4d good-b- y to the night-libraria- n, "Was It truo?" he Insisted, giving
Then she pouncetl on the doctor as and followed him, Just aa she had Hhe looked and looked, and present-

ly the misunderstanding might Phyllis smiled to herself where she
and went

unconsciously.
on down the village

It must
street,

have her an Impulsive little shake. Bhe sat u'1 r1raLmt,,rf." V? PhyiaVioftly.
the toara began to slide silently have been straightened if It had lagging up on his knees, wldo-eyc- d and her chek by nit, a It, had,he was leaving and made him stay done before, on that long-ag- o night down her cheeks. Hh did not lift her

out, wan Investigating tho card catalogue. been about t by this time, like child. ben on that Strang marriagenot been for his reply. a leve-llingafter her mother. w had died. It all sounded so exceedingly natural. mile back to the house.for It. It wis a thathands to Bhe seemedthem satwipe "Hut know so faraway. "1 wish I never had to see you at Then thut swift Instinct of you thnt all along!" she away now.
Allan's eyes were bright and his "Did Dr Hewitt's visit ovorexcite und cried silently, openly, like a deso-lati- t. all!" he said Involuntarily. In her help caught her over to the desk,

hers
and

to
of
Hhe

the
could have

but
taken
she felt

tho
restless
trolley part

and said. "That was why I felt so hu-
miliated.

"I was afraid of you at first. But I
fo lighted with Interest. Phyllis, at him, do you think?" she asked as they unkindly treated child. sensitive state of mind tho hurt was she heard herself saying: like walking.

wsy,
Hhe lind forgotten that It was you that I thought felt that, too, as If I wero giving you

1 the head of the table, kept Just went, "Mrs. Allan! Mrs. Allan, mn'um!" nil she felt not tho.deoper meaning "I've had some experience In story walking at night through well-know- didn't caro"
And
my strength.

then I fell
I was so glad I could!

came Wallls's concerned whisper that lay behind the words. telling; maybe I could help with streets ond going In Allan laughed Joyously, asleep, too, over on
the "I don't ma'am." Wallls said. you well. lighted cityenough In tho talk to push men know, from the your shoulder."doorway. "Don't take It as "I'll relieve you erf my presence for the story hour. I couldn't help hear-

ing
through country byways "Care!" ho said. "I should think Xhalf.duskon when tt seemed flagging, which "He's almost as bad as he was after hard as that. It's Just a little relapse. awhile," she lUshed baok. Hefore she thut your story teller has disap-

pointed
were two different things. Hhe waa did, first, last and all thn time! Why, "You never told me thai," eald

was not often. the old madam dltd you remember?" He was overtired, I shouldn't havo gave herself time to think she had you." destined to bo reminded of the differ-
ence.

Phyllis, child, didn't I behave, like n Allun reproachfully. Phyllis laughed
8he learned, mora about Allan, and "Oh, yes," said Phyllis mechanically. called you, but you always quiet him left the garden, with something which The girl like Anna foil on her with brute because I was Jealous enough a

"There
little.

so." might be. called a flounce, "When rapture, lady? of John Hewitt to throw him In tho never seemed to be any
Incidentally Johnny Hewitt, In the "I remember." Phyllis brushed off her tears, and "Can you help a poor man, river? Ho was the llrst man hnd point In our conversations where Itpeople say things like that to you." "Heaven must havo sent you," she voice behind her, whon you
talk as they lingered about the table, Allan lay so exactly no he hnd on smiled. Vou seamed to havo to do she said as she walked away from ssld. Tho other one, evidently slower said

she
a
had

whining
a quarter of tha way yet Been since you married me attrac-

tive,
lltted In neatly," she eald demurely.

than she had. ever known beZare, U..i other night, th,at tho strange sur-
roundings

so much smiling In this house! him, "It's carrying being an Invalid a and more cautious by nature, rose to and. well, and clever, and all that Allun laughed, too.

She and Allan had lived so deliber-
ately

seemed Incongruous. Just "I know," she said. 'I worry about llttlo too far!" loo, and came towacri hur, "Vou have Hhe
go.

turned to see a big tramp, a It would havo been natural enough "Vou should have made one. Out
his condition too much. Hut you nee Allan heard tho side door slam. Ha a card here, haven't you?" sho said. brute with a If you'd liked him." what J was going to tell you was I

In the placid present, with Its the same, except that his restlessness he's-a- ll I have. . . . Good-nigh- t, had never suspected before that Phyl-
lis

"I think I've seen you."
terrifying

half-tierc- e look on his heavy, "!,lked him!" said Phyllis In dis-
dain.

think I began to be In lovo with you
almost childish brightness and Inter-
ests,

was more visible, because he had more Wallls," had a temper. And yvt, what "Yes," Phyllis said, with a pang at unshaven face. Hhe wna desperately "When there wan youT And I thon. I didn't know It, but I did.
that she knew scarcely more power of motion. Once out nf Allan's room, she ran could he have nld? Hut she guve speaking the nnme she had grown to frightened. Hhe had been spoken to thought I thought It was the mem. And It got worso and worso but I

about her husband's life than tha She bent nnd held the nervously at full spood till she gained her own him no opportunity to find out. In love hearing; "I'm Mrs. Hnrrlngton or twice In the city, but ory of I.oulsc Krey thnt made you act didn't know what ailed me till Johnny
bed, where she could cry In peace Just about the time It might take to Phyllis Harrington. We live at tha there was always u pollctman. or a that way. You didn't want to talk drifted In, bless his bsurtl Then- - I

Da Ouenthers had told her before clenched hands, nj she had before. till morning If she wanted to, with no find gloves und a parasol, unother other end of the village." house you could run Into If you about her, and you said It was all a did. Oh, 1'hyllls, It was uwfull To
aha married him. "What la It, Allan?" she said sooth-

ingly.
one to Interrupt. That was all right. door clanged In the distance. The "Oh, In the house with the garden had to. mistake"- - havo you with pie all the time, act-

ingBut she could see the whole picture The trouble was going to be next street door. Phyllis had evidently all shut on from the lane!" laid the Hut here, In the unguarded dusk nf "I wns n brute," said Allan again. like an angel, waiting on me
listened the active, morning. Kono out. girl like Anna, delightedly. "That a country lane, it was a different mat. "It was the memory that I wus about hand und foot, and not knowing

of It aa she now; "Nothing," said her husband sav-
agely.

Hut somehow, when morning came, Phyllis, on her swift way down th lovely old house tlmt used to belong ter. The long gold chain that swung us useful as a rag doll, and that thn whether you had any use for ma ormerry, brilliant boy who had worked "Nerves, hysteria any other the old routine wai dragged through street, grew nngrler nnd angrier. She to the Jamesons, Oh, yes, I know. below he-- waist, the big diamond nn world wns full of live men with reul not! . . . And you never kissed me
and played all day and danced hilt silly womanish thing a cripple could with. Directions had to be given tho trle.d to persuade herself to make al-

lowances
You're here for the summer, aren't her finger, the gold rnesh-ptirs- a all lege and arms, ready lo fall In low good-nig- last night."

tha night; who had lived. It nlmoat have. Let mo alone, Phyllis. I wish servants as usual, Allan's comfort for Allan, but they refused you, and your husband has been very the Jewolry she took such a chlldllk with you." Phyllis did not answer. Sho only
and amurcment aeon to, Just as If to be made, She felt more bitterly 111?" delight In wearing sho remembertu "There's nobody but you In tho bent a little, and kissed her husband-o-

seemed to her, two or three lives In could out of thayou put me way nothing hid hsrreed it wns :t p"r to, said hint iVi.iu nli xwr li! towuid "rCkHulb," said DiilU, smiling, thmi In Utror. whlrpcrcJ P.Vllla. . . . "Ilut th iijw vry ?"tly ajss els;!",
one. fect dny, golden and perfumed, with any one In her life. If she only hadn't though she wished people wouldn't She was no brown-cla- d little work-

ing
you're well now, or you will be soon," of her own accord. Hut she said

. And then the ohangc to the darken-
ed

Phyllis made herself laugh, though Just that little tang of freh wlndl-nes- s leunoil over him nnd been sorry for talk about Allan! They seemed pos. girl now, to slip along disregarded. she added Joyoiialy. Hho slipped awuy nothing Ihon of tho long, restless,
roomhelpless, unable to move, her heart hurried with fright. Hho that June das havo In tne htm, Just before she got a slup in the seasiid to mention him. And the tramp did not look like a from him. "Allun. don't you want to half-happ- y, time when

Northern States, And Allan iiiuxt not faco like that! "We'll be nbllgod forever If you'll deserving object, try to stand aguln? It you did It then she had loved him und never even
with the added sorrow of his sweet-

heart's
had seen Allan suffer badly before lose It he must be wheeled out Into Hho walked rapidly down the main do It," said tho other girl, evidently "If you will come to the house to-

morrow,'
you can do it now." hoped h would caro for her. There

death, and his mother's delib-

erate
be apathetic, irritable, despondent, the garden. street of tho little village She hard-

ly
the head librarian. "Can you do It ahe said, hurrying on as she "Yes, by Jove. I dol" he suli). Hut was time for all lhat. Tbero'-wer-

fostering of that sorrow. It was but never In a state where he did not Hhfl came out to him, In the place knew where she wns going. She now? The children are waiting," spoke, "I'll havn somo work for you. this time tho effort to rise was notice, going tu bo long. Joyous years to-
gether,almost a shock to see him In the cling to her, whorn they usually sat, and sank for had ben called on by most of uu "Certainly," said Phyllis, and fol-

lowed
The first house on this street that you able. Htlll, he could do It, with Phyl. years of being a "real

s moment In th hammock, that after-noo- local people, hm she did not fee) like the younger girl straightway come to." Bhe did not dare to give him lls's eager help. woman," aa she had so passionately
wheel-cha- ir at the foot of the table, "I can't let you alone," she said She had avoided him all the bolng agreeable, or making formal to tho basement, where, It seemed, anything, or send him away "It must havn been wfrat Dr How. wished to be that day In the library.
his face lighted with Interest In what brightly. "I've come to ntay with morning. calls, Ju.si now. the atory.hour was held. "Won't you gimme somethln' now, Itt called neurasthenic Inhibition," Hhe would never again need to onvy
he land his friend were saying, you till you feel quieter. . , , "I Just came to see If everything And what win the uu of making She wondered, ns they went, if the Iady7" whined the tramp, continuing raid Phyllis, watching the miraeie of any woman. happiness. or love or

TTfcat If he did care for Ixiulse was all right," she nld, leaning friends, any way, when she was going girl envied her expensively perish tn follow, "I'm a starvln' man." n ntandlng Allan. "That was what iiuiK'iior.
T

i wi t.ooiurn i.nor now,Would you rather I talked to you, him In that childlike, earnest back to her rags, poor little Cinder-
ella

able summer organdy, with Its flying Bhe dared not open her purse and we were talking about by thn door youth and Joy and love, and Allan,Prey's memory still I He'd had such or kept quiet?" he knew wall. "I don't need that nlie li --.l. .nA r. V. . .,,.11 . n .J 1 !way so was! Below and around sashes and costly accessories; if the appease him bv giving him money-s-he that night, you foolish hoyl ,4.4111 BUVII IU U " Vit, 4IU lUVIQgj
a ard time that anything Phyllis "Oh, do your wifely duty, what-

ever
tn stay hore If I worry you." and above everything else canvi the girl thought about hr swinging Jew. hsd too much with her. That morn-

ing
Ob, how tall you are) I never reP viiig nooouy eio out neri

could do for him oughtn't to be too it Is." he said. , . , "It was "I'd ratheri you'd stay. If you don't stinging thought that she had given elrles and endless leisure with a wish ahe had received the check for Ited you weretall, lying down, som-how- .11 I love you. Allan!" was Jlmind," he akswered, Phyllis looked Allan so much that she had taken so to have them for herself, flha had her monthly inoome from Mr, De J . ahe sold,a mistake, taa whole thing. TouVe at him Intently. Ha was white and much for granted. wanted;auoh things, aha knew, when Ousnther, sent Wallls down to cash It, "I don't safe o band very far to (THE, END),


